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CEAPTEE   VI.
THE   QUEST   OF  THE   DIVINE   BOTTLE.
YV"E are now to set forth upon the strangest voyage on
which ever company of adventurers were engaged. TTe
are to sail over unknown seas, and to land on unknown
islands. "We shall encounter strange perils, and fall among
strange people. We shall light upon wondrous customs:
we shall meet with perilous adventures. Everywhere we
shall find the people exactly the same as in Prance, fol-
lowing the same customs, speaking the same tongue,
wearing the same attire, occupied with the same super-
stitions, and beset with the same prejudices : everywhere
there will be illustrations as well as contrasts of the life
we have left behind us : everywhere we shall find the
same pretence at a reply, and the same dead silence to
the question which lies in Pantagruel's mind, and is
obscurely figured in Panurge's doubt. Is there, anywhere,
or has there ever been any voice, any echo, any reply
from the silent world $
"We sail in quest of truth, "WTiat we discover we shall
learn later on.
Meanwhile we are not going to tell the world what
we are in search of. Sufficient for them, to know that